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BEAIND LIBERTY'S STATUE.

& LONELY AND ALMOST FORGOTTEN SOL-
DIERS' GRAVEYARD.

piest of the Tomba Those Ilmﬁ"n—‘l\.
History of the Dend Forgetten nnd Thelr
Names Searcely Declpherablo—The Ghont
of Hicks the Pirate Alleged to bo Around
~fome Epltaphs on the Old Blabs.

EHIND the stately fig.

ure of the Goddess of

/ J Liberty, out of the ken

7 of her eyes, is a patch

2 of earth which speaks

‘} By . A of emancipation to
LL . many eareworn hearts,
+ N By the side of the path

W which winds around
/ the base of the statuo

i is o graveyard, Its
T modest  dimensions
t hardly merit so large »
4:/ o nume, for it is simply a
s ¥ lot, thirteen paces by

o it o= eight, inclosed by n
"b' '\%ﬁﬂ plain  iron  riling,
R s

v painted & sombre
black. A huge willow,.whoso rugged trunk
four men could not embrace, rises nit
the blue sky, and the masses of long, droop.
ing branches soreen with their nencs of

ade this narrow resting.place of the dead
the sun. Beveral yards this side of the
floent tree is another, its rival in su-

per

owth.

'I"h:;m railing is on a foundation wall of
brick, whose western extremity, through the
slope of the ground, is six or seven fect in
height, though the opposite end is on a level
with the pntg. The mortar has fallen from
the erncks, two or three alender weeds spring
Eam its sides and sway lightly in the sen

reeze, and the wash from the coping has
discolored the walls with iron stains.

If you are s man you can climb over the
wiling and read the inscriptions on the

vestones, If you are not, then no intro.
S?ctjuu to the humble dend is possible, as
the gate is looked, the lettering hnas been cor-
roded by the breath of the sea to indistinct-
neas, and not even the tradition of the epi.
taphs lingers on Liberty Island. The wont-

lot of the dead has followed them, and
they sleep forgotten beneath the sheltering
nhml.,lows of the willows whose weeping
branches trail above their heads, .

The ghost of Hicks, the pirate, is said to
Gumnt the barracka, But the spirits of thase
tenants of the grave eame back only as tender
E:amcries to n soldier's heart and a soldier's

——

ousehold, and the soldier and his housebold
u';g ni::w become munmri:g, (tloti, the bodi
e long grasses, nourished by the bodies
of the del:ﬁ. wave with a pityinf sigh in the
strong, salty wind, sod are yellowed by the
mlembie of antumn, There are a dozen
\graves in the inclosure, At their head dm(iﬁ
‘wearily a8 many small American flags, wi
'dimmed colors, Half n dozen pots of flowers
‘eomplets the decoration. A searlet geraninm
fand purple stock supply the one cheery bit of
‘iylolor in the withered vegetation. One m

e its wmide, the flower crushed.

gr:ng Army of the Republic decorated the
Vo,

There is a touch of pathos in this lonely

ttle graveyard keeping so modestly in the
background of the scene domina by the
mighty goddess. One wonders who its dead

re and how they ecame there, Were they
wallers long years ago on the island 7 Who
followed them to their graves? and what

Ththpat.hm M"m:ril“? ed i ny when you

e o8 i8 deepened in s way 4
the conventional legends on the tomb-
and find that most of them mark the
resting-place of children. Histories
they had none, other than that they came
to the world and went out of it. They were
‘the children of Major David Wileox, once
oned at Fort Wood on Liberty Island.
bably their deaths figured the rec-
gﬂlﬁot the post. But when the foundations
or the status were begun the military oc.
oupation of the place ceased and the records
were sent to the archives of the War Depari-
t. Col. A. G, Tassin, the present com-
der on the island, now that soldiers are
stationed there, knows mnothing about
¢ little cemetery patch.

' Within the inclosure is another, with an
Mron railing of the same character,  Two flat
ltombstones are here, of white marble, One
18 sacred to the mﬁl:mry of Virginia Davis

?m&dmghm of Major D, Wileox, who die
‘at the age of fifteen. The other is to the
memory of Mrs, Wilcox, who died in 1836,

d ofrinrh Batterlee Bfawm.her daughter,

by of five months,

The next tombstone, which is ontside the
inclosure, is to the memory of another infant
Wwhose mortal life was o years, four
months and eleven days. 8he was the
daughtar of Edward B, and Rosina Smith,
nnd bore the large name of Elizabeth. Her
‘tompanion is also an infant, ** Joseph * (in
‘very big letters), ** son of Joseph and Mary
Young, aged two years,”

the upright tombstones is one of a

Mark.red stone, which has been badly chipped

B s P cliey postry o 6, ths qut

soms ohituary en it, the one

instance in which the sle muse consoled

the surviving friends of the deceased with the
Boothing balm of rhythm.

In memory of John Case, who died Sept1 (the

s broken off), aged twenty-two years seven

Consigned by death to shade of night,

¢ lieé concealed from mortal sight,
Jeaus from the lofty skies

Bhall bid his slombering dust arise.

wn{rwoum his many friends complain ?

Thelr losa s his eternal gain, .

From 1l{e's tempestions seas st rest,

With gn unnumbered he 18 blest.

‘Why shonld we mourn t—Lut prepare

To meet our God, and meet him there,

The rest of the epitaph, as if conscions that

DEJA.

BY LINN BOYD PORTER.

When I was a student st Cadis,

I played on the Bpanish guitar,
(ohing! ching!)

1 also made love to the ladies, —

AROSE and shut my
window. The tum-tum
of that banjo and the
light, boyish carol of
fhat old cbllege song
wore more than I could
bear to hear, Charlie
Trenholm used to sing
that song. How often
he has dropped into
my room on the Rue
de la Borbonns,
thrown himsslf intc s
chair and struck out
“that tane from his gui.
tar, socompanying the
musie with the famil.
iar words. He sang
besutifully and I
never tired to hear
him, but I dont't like
to hear any one else
sing those words, and
never will if I can
help it.

We were students
Bogether st the University,. He at
; de Droit and I at 1'Ecole de Modecin,

oame from England and I from America,
We mot entirely by chance, but in & very few
lays aftar wo found ourselves neighbors in
ihe Hotel Lafayatto we wore perfactly insep-
Breble, ' Jim,” be used to say, ' if Ihad
met you Ishould bave gome beck to
within » mouth of the time I came

PLEASED WITH THE BOYS.

IT WAS A JOLLY EVENING FOR THE PLAY-
ERS IN “HARBOR LIGHTS."

The Actors and Actresses of the COast Glve
Thelr Impresslons of “The
Werld's " Audience in the People’s Thea-
tre Last Tuesday
Were Very Critleal and Apprecintive,

baf lo”lJlnn
o old tom
dated tablet, It
has rotted w
Roman oross st the to
is & mixture of capital an

A ted
stons is a atill mor:'d..llll:
wooden cne, wh

FREDDY WATHRS, Evening—The

TEVER before
history of the Amerl.
can stage has an entire
theatre been tonderod
the newsboys of a oity
for their exclugive on-
joyment, und when the
wembers of the ** Har-
bor Lights" ocompany

Freddy did not live long enough
whether he enjoyed life or not,
briefest span of existence recorded in the lot.

Buch is this rustic island burying-place on
which the Goddess of Liberty turns her
broad back and seans the thousand tokens of
busy life that pass before hor, The great statuo
stands in her queenl
brongze holding nloft
the light she pours on men's eyes, and in her
serene, lifeless benuty fixes her steadfast

gaze
which the liv

robe of imperishable
er toreh, symbol of

newsboys of this city
st the People's Thea-
tre, Tuesdny night,
when through
| Evesizae  Wonwo the
boys were given one of
the greatest treats of
their lives, they had an
opportunity as few other theatrieal persons
have had, to judge how keon and bright the

fellows were, how they appreciated the
how oven they, with little

drift on their lon,
¢, ingensible to the little way-
her who haye
u!wt.hor narrows on o still
The golden rays of the setting sun falls on
the monument of wighty vations and the
i:;‘tlmrin]l of the little dend with th

onger journey,

Rt ———
AUTUMN LEAVES,

Gorgoous Effects of Frost Paluting te Be
Found In Central Park.

NE popular out-of-

door recreation

young Indies just now

the collection of

formance, and
2;1.?1 training, upheld tho ¢

An Evaxrwa WorLp reporter visited the
People's Theatre last night and obtained the
fealings, opinion and sensntions of the prom-
i of the company.,
parties of bright, rosy
girls have been roam.
ing over the Central
Park during the past
woek eagerly gather-

Kingsley of the onst, said : *' I was very much
pleased with the boys, and their apprecintion
of the pointe of the play,
remarkably good judges.
grasp the outlines of the plot, young as they
were and championed virtue in
It was a great treat for them and
Tur Evexmvo Wonrwp is deserving of much
commendation for it."

Howard, the Tom Dossiter of the
nt is one of the strangest
To look before one
those rows of upturned
facea, absorbed in the
usual extent, was in
then to think with th
have had that they should so readily under-
stand the intricacies of the performanco, is
Then, all of them were shrewd.,
in their applanse, youn must win them,
ou, they were not
o known, For my

I think they were

The Park authorities are ve
lenient st this season of the year, and do no
object in the slightest to these inroads so long
08 the loaf.gatherers do not harm the shrub-
bery or break the branches of the trees in

A better place than the Park to obtain a
yaried collection of autnmn leaves could
hardly be found, on account of the many dif-
ferent speoies of trees and shrubs cultivated
hie maples are nmong the first of the
eir folinge at
and these are
i 80 surpass all
other trecs in the variety and richuess of the
coloring of which their leaves are eapnble.
ond are the most sought after by connois-
One can find among them all shades
besides frequently a min-
ors in the snme leaf with
¢ most delicate workings and shadings
which are found in the natural painting of
no other leaf. As the maple trees are plenti-
the Park, those who desire
variety of hue in their collections will have
little difficulty in securing what they want

experiences I ever

rformance toan un.
tsolf remarkable, and
o little training th

troes to change
the sppronch of cold weather
if they did not like
slow in making that disli
rt, I never received so much applanse nfter
mlhlitl'-}n rociin:‘itindin 'tun' vsvlmt 0 l"llil‘l;il'l.lﬂl!
X on't e eve -
of yellow and red on the stage, an \ n ipec r to re
ing of the two co. whosy Nicholas Moreland

Augustus Cook
b of the youn

excited the wrat
of the little fallows, It was n wonderful idea
of Ture Evexiyxoe Wonwp in giving the enter-

A. R. Whytal, who impemnn!nl 'Priflrlkl Hu'l.
sre wonderfully nt-
Oceasionally the oak is un ves
richness of its autunmal coloring, espaciall
in the case of the black and pin oaks, whie
have small end deeply serrated leaves that in
their natural state are s deep gl
The only trouble with oak leaves
are not so sensitive to frost as the maple, an
unless it comes severe at the beginning they
inge in their coloring.
eaves weldom color

tentive for boys, sn

Burbeck, whoue Frank Morland

earned him n shower of marbles, nothing |
worse being at band, said ;: ** I enjoyed the

Inds' enthusiasm intensoly
to be struck with that 1
Still that was an’ indication that the young-
sters did not like the
and an indieation, too, of
virtue to triumph over vice, Newsboys are
the best auditors ome can find.
think it most commendable on the
WorLp to tender the lnds such
an entertainment, for it will certainl
an epoch in the lives of every one

M. B. Bnyder thought that the boys were
remarkably appreciative.

Bergeant Boyee thought that the boys wore
wrised st the good

158 Helen Wenthersby, the Dora Vane of
the coast, said : ** I never entered mors heart-
; the spirit of a performance
esday night.

but I did objeet
dful of marbles,
are apt to get a din doings of the villain
eir desire for

Then there are the leaves of various vines
and crespers which are capable of the most
ous froet-painting, especinlly those of
ch is very plentiful

The notion of the
es them to a deep
a dnﬁle vine will brighteén a landscape won-

d ly,

A str{klng and almost startling contrast in
nted by a combination of
creeper leaves near the
Grand Drive in the upper end of the Park., A
wide-spreading maple tree
alone on a little side-hill,

about its trunk and n
is a luxuriant Virgin
vermilion leaves peep out herp and there in
patches between the golden fol
To fully appreciste the
spectacle must be witnessed.,

o Virginia oreeper, wi

ent that they disp

standing
lories in n thi

d yellow. Winding
in among its branches

creeper, whose

1 ftentimes, I must
admit, I am obliged to work myself up to a
certain pitch before I ean successfull
ont my impersonation, but on tha
there was no labor whatener,
hearted and happy at the thonght of the good
@ little fellows, and the per-

lay.
pflimnl whose Peggy Chud-
leigh tickled the boys Immensely, said that
she was ns much delighted with
ance a8 the andience was,
to appear before such a gatherin
en such a reception. Bhe thought that
e little fellows were very ap i

Migs Rose Snyder was delig
terest the boys showed. Bhe liked to mee
them enjoy themselyes,
All the remaining members of the east
wke in the same strain.
onway Carventer, George Conway, Norman

. W. MoClallan
Frank Hackney, Miss Mndge Car, Miss Liz-

iss Genevieve Bemwan and
‘Elberts, all agreed that seldom
before n more attentive,
or appreciative sudience.

wo were doing
—o-o— formanoe was all
Badly Leeated. Miss Jennie E
| Prom The Omaka World,]
Omaha Man—Yoo make & pretty good profit out
of cotton-seed ofl now, don't you?

Boutherner—8o we do,but I don't.

It was s0 stran

00 fur from a rallroad,I su tod at the in.

**No, I am on & rallroad, but there
hﬁturer of leaf lurd or créamery butter within 500

Keep Him Awny from the Monkeys. W. J. Leonnrd,
[ From Texas S(Fings, ]
First Young Lady—‘* Have yon ever seen thas
wreched dude, Gus Buobberiy "
Hecond Young Lady—"* Yes, I have been intro-

' What do you think of him ¢ "

‘* My opinlon of him {s that 1f the monkeys in
‘ark see him it will make them egotls
An Ode te Emmn,

[From the Buffalo Bspreas, |

Sweet Emma, thou dlidet speak thy plece o' mind
In holy ehurch, where Candier's wares gave lght;
His pew-knee arguments you answer'd quite,

And g i advertisement of novel kind.

See, o thy feet we bring a sllver yacht;

On the high C's your volee as 8llv'ry mounta,
To win &ll encore, or 10 PArsGns IFoUNoe—

Aoccept this AbLulahip—and smack us not,

Heard In Boston,
[ From the Pittsburg Chroniele.]
Pittshurg Visltor—I see that
mensely popular at Dubilin,
Bostgn Man—Why, 1 did not know that Boston's
favorite son had gone abroad,
Pittsburg Visitor—I refer to the Lord Mayor of

I,
Bostou Man (diggusted)—0Oh I

Sulllvan is Im-

This law business is so awfully dry,
I ought to have been a painter—
else thun u bar.
tful in s wig and

We found time during our first year to ex-
lore Paris from end to end.
y-way with which we were unfamiliar with.
in the city walls; no path in the Bois and no
the Louvre which we did not know
Many s night, dur-

were of an unpleasant nature.
parted, and in a tired snd discournged tone
he single word ** déja " came forth.

* Come " I whispered to my companion,
or awaken and find us

or n sculptor—or an

** we must not let
staring at her.”
asgented Trenholm, but he did not
#tir; and the next thing T knew he was
on the eurbstone and stroking back
the child's long, black hair, which hung un-
braided about her face,

entle that it did not rouse ber at first, and 1
enred tourge him too mueh lest my voice
Besides, Trenholm was
s terrilily set fellow when he liked to be,

To my discomfiture the
opened s pair of large black eyes, nnd  gozod
in mstonishment at the unfamiliar faco so
near her own ;. but she did not spring up and
run away as I imagined she would, and Tren-
holm snd I were now bardly in o coudition
to retrest, either. ) _
Why are you slecping here ¥ he said to
rench langunge, which
ahe understood,

a8 well as our own faces,
ing the warmor portions of the year, It was
daylight when wo came
strolls, We found the hei
or the reccesses of the
nfter the boulevards were deserted than our
from November to A
Paris does not present many charms ou
doors after midnight, and it wasin November
that the adventure ocourred which formed
basis of this story.

Trenbolm and I had been to the opern. We
had erowded in with others who preferred
aying two francs for a standin
ng twenty for a seat, and nm
carried away with the gmnd rendition of
Verdi's masterpioce,

bome from our

shts of Montmartre | ahould disturb her,

chambers. But

the girl, using the
her exclamntion showed
" Do you not know that such o thing is very
veither of us was
‘6 bad ample resources for
all’ possible needs, but a student hus his
notions, and we would have thought it very
un-Bobemian to tuke s box.
renson we lived at the

instend of wsome fashionable pension, snd
alternated between the restaursnts in th
Place Ban Michel and the eafés on the boule-

when we crossed Pout Neuf on the night in
guestion and o8 we turned into the guad on the
other side, we saw & child lying asleep on th
h one arm curved
under her head for a pillow.
hard-hearted, 1 hope, but I have
seen mwany children during m Paris
who might quite as well have

girl raised herself to » sitting posture
and said, ironieally: .
**Where would you advise me to lodge,
monsienr? At the Grand H ¥
' Burely at wome other
wnded Trenhiolm, €
**Oh, 1t is very good, this place," said the
rl, looking bim boldly in the eyes.
they will not break
f air in my chuam.-

For the pame i
lace then this"

down. There is plon
ber, und the rent is cheap. What more could

Trenholmm Jooked at her without the trace
of a maile in answer to her bantering words,
oand presently she seemed to relent s little
be his earnest gaze,

Come 1" sbe said, "I will tell you all
i This chmmber is
I was on my way to s botter one when
wn here for m mmoment and fell ssleop,
Had I not done so I should bave been by this
n quiet one, where I could

i comfortably as I pleased and o

liked. Bee ; I will show you where

For this child
euf and was

fmluoed me to
pa ould, therefore, have
continned my walk without interru

not Trenholn, whose arm was

8.

1," he said, observi
i The mu‘:m lhl!':l“l!
htly upon the qun.i,"lag' it '?:t mt:

You are quite right.

time in o fine bed

Light as at noontide.

ST T

run to the side of Pont N

o e . T

v L

/G WORLD: SATURDAY, OCTOBER 15, 1687,
CHAT ABOUT THE THEATRES.

Obstunoles Prevented Sly. Buchignani from
Passlog om m Hotel Sohome,

Big. Buchignanl is never tired of telling
his friends how Manager A, J. Murphy, of
the Acndemy of Musio, who dissppeared the
other day, invited him to his houss at Bath
Bonoh to inspect a structure in the course of
the day which the gentleman contemplated
purchaging and fitting up as a hotel,

** Twent out early on the premises,” sid
Rig. Buchignani, *'and Mr, Muarphy met
me. He wns delighted to see me and sug-
gested that we have some ehampagno,

* We hind more than one bottle and lin-
gered over our drinks affectionately, diseuss.
ing matters of various kinds and becoming
extremely good-humored, Then he proposed
that we should go to the house. We did so,
and no sooner hind we entered than Murphy
ingisted upon celebrating the oceasion by
opening o bottle of champagne, T agret
with my nsual charming acquicscence, and
wo st down nnd l‘uumum\' our conversition,
His champagne was wonderfully good and
when he uncorked another bottle, how eonld
I refuse to join him? We talked and drank
for two hours and then Marphy declared thint
Tmust visit his kennels, a8 they were well
worth mln&.

** By this time wo were jovial and light-
hearted to a degres that 1 eannot doseribe,
We viewod the dogs, however ; not that I
oould nceurately describe them when we left
tho stables,

. ‘:ll‘uck.‘ said Murphy, * what do you say

to—

' 'Yer 7' 1 asked quickly,

“* Bome champagne,” he went on, I thonght
it an excellent idea, Bo we had some more
champagne, I remember nothing more un.
til the following morning when I awoke in
Now York. Mumh_t- eama to pes me during
tho dey. * Old man,' said I, * what about that
hotel at Bath Beach "

' He was astounded,  * Why, I deoclars,’ he
oxelaimed, * I don't beliove you saw it, after
all. Come down again, Buck, any time, and
after we've seenn the hotel, I'l ghow you my
dogs, and wo'll have a drink together) ?

AT THE BOX-OFFICE.

Young Robert Campbell Expininne What e
in Doing tn the Theatrical Line.

Young Robert Campbell, son of Bartley
Onmpbell, the playwright, was standing at
the door of the Hoffmuan House surveyiong
the passing throngs. He was presently
joined by a dapper youth who shook him

warmly by the hand,
** You are not doing uny'lhinf in the the-
"m?ﬁ] line, are you, Hobert?" asked the
juuth,
ol Indeed, I am," was the answer. ** You're
very much mistaken."
ore was o moment's silence, *' I'm with
A. M. Palmer, of the Madison Squaro Thea-
tre.” continued Mr. Robert CnruPbe].l.
** Indeed, that's awfully nice.’
A It is, yes."
! suppose you play in one of his com-
panics p"
** Oh, no," enid Mr. Campbell, oalmly and
pleasautly, ** I'in at the box.office.”

RIPPLES FROM__THE HARLEM.

Young Mr. Thiess is the handeomest youth

the Nussau Bont Club, He pulls a strong
our in the eight and the Indies are always
glad to see hiw,

Bob Btowe hasn't rowed so much this year,
He's o clipper when he gives hix tite to it,
but this scuson he bas devoted his energios
to getting up trophies for the boys.

Billy Morse of the N. Y. A. O. hasn't
sonlled s great deal this senson in his hand-
some paper bost. He'd rather be Master of
Qeremonies ot o elub boxing bout.

The yonthful but robust figure of Geo
Wies, a wearer of the bluo and white, m rg:
geen on the river any day until ice driw:iim
awny, He is good at uiliu-‘r sweeps or sculls.

Washington Content strokes the Atalanta's
{}miur four scientifically, They made the

ow Yorks hustle last Baturdasy, and ﬁu{‘;ﬂ
give n better account of themselves e
spring.

The Friendahips, Enﬁlns and Wyanokes
stand highest of all the Horlem olube in the
esteom of theatrical people. Their men were
among the sclect fow oaremen iunvited to see
the ** Dark Becret,”

Tke Mans, stroke of the Nonpareil's eight
shell, is the sole proprietor of a flerce, war-
like, brown moustache, The boys say that
when he is whooping things up in a tight race
every hgir stands out like n spike.

George Deluney is the handsomest man and
fustest souller in thoe Nonpareil Buwiuﬁ
Club, The boys eall him ‘' Foxy George,
becimse he is the wiscst, canniest lad gnt
evir rowed s race. No professional could
ruttlo him, .

Eugine F. Giannini is the Apollo of the
Danuntless eight, A more evenly developed
wan never pulled off his jersoy for a race.
He {6 n swift bulf-mile runner, too, and has
captured many medals for throwing the
fifty-six-ponnd weight.

Great big Quoeckberner has blossomed out
a8 o valinnt firemoan, At College Point the
other day he did l.lrmligivli of valor, and even
tnmbled into the salt, wet Long Island
Bonnd in  gquenching flames aboard the
Gramorey paphthia lsunch Erminie,

A mention of the Nonpareil's famous men
would be incomplete without s few words
about Bob Webb, son of the popular police
captain, He is the heaviest, most rotund
and jolliest man in the club, His specialt
is  long-distance swimming, His friends
would back him to flont across the Atlantio,

—_— _

the kmrlqn-t.

“*What is that yon are saying ? You were
going to drown yourself "

** You are right," replied this strange child.
imperturbably, ** And why not ¥ How many
‘luuplu do it! Every dsy you can see the

woats fishing for bodies, T know. 1 have
watched them, I bave been to the little

R.""‘""" on tho slab there are still as Pont
ouf 18 ot this moment. Nothing troublew
them, They are never hungry. To.morrow
10, perhaps not till Wednesdny—but surely
this weck you will find me there if you care
o look, And now, messienrs, bon sofr."

Blie startiéd to leavo us, but Trenholm tight.
ened his grasp on hor armn,

“ Liston to me." be eried. ** Why wounld
yon do this? Isit hunger? Lot me take you
to o rostaurnnt, 1 will pay for ull you wish to

The girl looked incredulous for s moment,
but seemed to believe him at last, Bhe shook
Eu-; head, however, aud threw back her long

uir.

*You would give me a sapper 1" sho said,
“*Vory wr-li,nuﬁ whut then? To.morrow 1
must end, and the next day; yes, even the day
after that on. It is so stranye that people
wust continue to get huugry.'

Then she tried to bresk sway, but he held
her ns if in o vise, -

* My child, do you think I shall allow you
to throw yourself into the Heine before my
very eyoes 7 Of course not! Come with me
to my hotel in the Hue de la Borbonne, and
wtay ot leant to.night. Perhaps in the morn.
ing I ean got some reason into your head. [
vri?l see that you have food and a good bed—
yes, and to-morrow, too, I will not let you go
away penniless,  You must come with me or '
—for the girl still shook her head—" or the
gous d'armes shiall lock f'uu up.”

Bhe seomed frightened by the last threat,

“The gens d'armes, monpsieur! Oh, do not

ive me to them! But I cannot to your
jotel, monsieur- to your room. ﬁdaoc{ in.
deed, I cannot !

Bhe reddencd like a rose, over face and
nook. ]

“Bah!" exclaimed Trenholm, savagely.
' Will yon understand nothing? You
have chamber, aud I will wy
friend hore ; or, if you objeot to
are many unoocupled rooms in hotel.

a8 if he foared she was about to plunge over | You are not foul enongh to be afraid of me. | soon resumed his ordinary manner—praised | ** 1 am growing old rapidly, am I not, “
the cook, declared the Madeira superior to | gieur Charles ' she laughed. **Boon, st

any she hnd ever tasted, and thought the |

When at last we left |

Latin,
to alip n five-trane piece mto his haud, with
n warning finger on wy lip. We all went st
first to Tronlolm's room, where be talked
loug enough with the girl to get an outhue
of Ler history, She wus from Gascony, Her
father bind o dozen children, and only bread
enough for balf of themw, Ansunt in Poris
had sout money mt
city, agrecing also 1o eare for her when she
should arrive, Within s year after the girl
resehed Paris the aunt saddenly died, leay-
iug her niece entirely friendless among stra-
gers,  If she conld have got howme agnin she
would have been no botter off, A fortuight
af vain search for work, the cxpenditure of
hor last sou, nnd m declsion to commit suicide
euded the not nneommon stor
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OVER “THE GOLDEN GIANT."

——

Six-foot Mupers Wihth Beards Soarce — An

Australinn Manager Iu Nearch of MNiars
mnd Plays—John A, MeKny's Now Plove
—Aun Old New York COrime Deamntized
by Leenard Girover—A New Parthenin,

YERY indieation
points to the proba.
bility  of litigation
over  Y'The  Golden

weeks have pauused over
MeKeo Rankin's hoad.
It wns Mr. Rankin's
intontion before open.
ing in  thin play at
. the  Grand Opern,
House this week to
It Ralph  Wetmore
£V play the lending role,
= and take uno part in
3\ himself, Rankin pro-
' posed, but T. Henry
Fronoh digposad.
“*The Golden Giant' shall not euter the
Grand Opera-Houee unless yon appear in it,"
said Mr. Frenoh to Rankin, who played in
the picce lnst season at the Fifth Avenue
Theatro. That settlod matters, and MeKoe
Rankin is now playing at the Grand Opern-
House. Now it happens that Rankin is ex-
tremely busy at the present time making ar-
rangemonts for the production of ** Mao.
beth," which it has been the ** dream of his
life " to presont in good form. His partner,
Fred Maeder, has, consequently, stopped in
nnd absolutely refused to consent to Mr.
Rankin appearing again in " The Golden

Ginnt " after the Grand Opern-House engage-

ment, After that the company was engaged
to appear in Harlem and in Philadelphbia.

Tho mauvagers, howover, declare that the
play shall not be given in their honses with-
out Mr, Rankin, who has announced that he
caunot possibly mppear. That is how the

matter stands at presont,
L - L

For the * Macheth™ production, Mr.

Rankin i# looking for supers who must be
wix foot in height and wear beards. He has
considerable difficulty in finding many of
theso llmctum,h and is rapidly coming to

the conclugion that he will have to be satis-
fled with beards t:mle .to ur.dur.

John A, Hmkq has shelved tho tissus of

nonsense ealled ** Clrous in Town," and will

be starred through the country under the
fsundu Richardson. The

m oment of
vehicle this time for the display of Mr,

Muockay's cocentricities is st present called
“AG e of Paradise," a play written by
Joseph Dicky originally produced st
Ealing, England, last January. The plair 111!

o

duo to arrive in this city on Baturday,

name will probably be e ., 88 Mr. Rich-
ardson does dot believe Paradise—for
slage purposes,

L] - L]

It seems rather absurd to name a play
“Lost in New York,” as the American
metropalis is a city i.nI whlulh‘ iitl is not par-

ticularly ensy to get lost, to be pre-

sumed, however, that Leonard Grover, in
mmlnr his new 1&:;0 be produced at the

yn_ Gran re-House on Monday,

Brook
w inking of ' Lost in London,” and sup-

posed it was as possible to go estray in one
q'i: ns the other. Mr. Grover's play deals

a crime whichis sald to have actu
taken place in the region of Gramercy Par

years ago, Mr. Grover believea that the
le conspicuons in th nn s of

6_Burro

¢ orime are still living. He does say
whether he expeots they will visit the Brook-
Jyn Grand Opern-House, nor whether he in-
nndl sending them tickets for the ** first-

ght " production.

L ] L ] -

One of that vast army of yon women
who give matindes just to knuw’wh&gl.hudw
sublic and the kind oritios think of them is
lo hold forth next Th at ﬁa Hijon
OEuu- ouse, This is Miss nlia arshall
who is but nineteen years old. At the qﬁ:f
fifteen she wade a tour of the New E d
Htates u%u-arin as Parthenla, Juliet, Julia
in ** The Hunchback,” and Violain ** Twelfth
Night." Bhe was then, very sensibly, taken

from the to study for the profes-
sion. glhe 'ﬁf nppear I‘;: L3 Ingumn‘;" on
Thursday, and in her subsequent seasons will
be managed by Col. R. E. JI Miles.

- - L

Miss Henrietta Crossman, one of the pretty
Maodison Square Theatre Hazel Kirke's, is 1o
beecome s member of the stock company of
the Lycoum Thestre,

L] L] -

Miss Minnie Palmer's curious costume on
Brosdway yesterdsy attracted considerable
attention, a8 the little lady presumably in-
tended it should do. 8he wore on the hack
of her head an enormousblue Tam O'S8hanter
lLint, of such colossal proportions that the
effcct was—it must be said—ludicront. The
little notress had brilliantly rosy echeeks and
a conscious smile which none could fail to
observe,

Footlight Chat,

Lew Dookstader anuounces that at his theatrs
the lnaghter and applause aro always the sarmie,
:E’IUI;’Hl'h the *‘mend” & different.  Noxt weck

o

Answer! Bhall it be my hotel or the gens
d'urmes "

1 was not much pleased with the ideas that
this beggar girl should socompuny us to the

Hotel nyette, but I could not desert my |

friend. I comforted myself with the refleo.

| tion that the hour was so late that few peuple
fwonld notice us, and, without doubt, hoe
building back of Notre Dame, also. The |

would send hor away the next morning. But
tho girl still protested ;

' T'would rther not,” she sngwered, plead.
ingly. ‘Lot me stay here and go to sleep
whero you found me. [ will promise you
youitively not to juamp into the Beine to-night,

nn*ht not to have told you. Pleasa lut wo
stay | T m only o little hungry. Won't you.
mwonsong "

' No," said Trenholm, de uidwllﬁ;

Blie drew a loug breath, gave another search-
ing look at his face and said :

' Let us go, then,"

The gurpon looked slightly sarprised as ho
hmulmr us our candles at the oconcierge's
room. It takes a good deal to surprise a
hotel gnrgon, and especially in the Quartior

Dt 1 deomed it the part of prudence

sy the chiild's fure to that

* Well," said Trenholin, us n{iu finished the

recital, '’ you must be tired, and we will leave

on. But—oiel! you aré huugry, you lave
wd mo sapper! &Iml was L ﬁ:fxxhiug of to

muke you wail so lo

rl‘
Ho raug the bullufut the gargon und or.

dered s hot supper for three, with a litre of
wine, and coffee afterwards,

We were all hungry, as it turned out, The
1 nie as if fuin

CURy TN

Mise Clarn Morrin,
work, will pluy i *

4 (| wviwi [
Giant™ before many | 4 Vst dapan,

T

in IYAllon, & pew barftone, will make his |

colfes incomparable. Bhie always called him ** Monsieur » O
her, Trenholm locked the door and put the | pronouncing it ‘*Bharl"” in the gy
k . ?‘h-m‘h way. She was not so s -
“Yon a;n-l:m: to nmluwnr.;' h?milrd. b {4 ' nil_v Ulélglllﬁnll;l %nit bsl;..- oal b,m:t“ -
you conelude during the night that you must | sicur Zhim," st first, but en
ill yourself, why, of nnurm-.lh:-re‘n’tlu- win- | the title of Monsienr lo eoin, i.n-l.llln
dow, forty feet from the gronnd. I'm going
to know where you are in_the morning with.
out drageing the river down to the Pont

key in bis pocket,

next nfter that,

to come howe yery

Lier Bppearanoe.,

one ever told me,
' Well," said Trenh

. _The
M‘,—:ﬂhh 'W oalled ** Shakespoare
Trip " will bo contin
ro-House will be cloned Monday

The
M'KEE RANKIN IN DANGER OF A LAWSUIT | for the gorgeous prod

L

JEsadl, Bt v

dolng & big out-of-town

The merenades written
mang by Zilnmho in the
U canght the popular taste and re.
At least a couple of ‘encores ench night,
hus resumed her place in the cast,

at the Grand Opera- Honge next
\ * L'Artiole 47 " on Monidsy and
Tueaday, In **The New Magdalen™ on Wednes-
diy, on Thursday snd Friday In her now play,
" Hende, " and on Satordey, at the matinds and
evening performance, In ** Alixe, "

Balshiniry's Troubadonra will close s miccessful
At the Bllon Opera-Housw to-nlght,
Alier this soason they will m.ll. from San Francisco
I Chbin,  Indle, South  Africa,
Aumteplia, England, Scotiand and  Irelaond aondor
the management of Frauk Maeder,

——

NOTED IN POLITICAY, RESORTS,

Frank Oplulons About Pablle Men and Cur-
rent Events,

“ll

len Anthony Relff and

# ATablan Nights,"

It loenl statesmoen nre
having » good deal to
may aboit the conting
eampaign and eloction,
Hore are some bits of
conversation over-
henrd last evening by
an  Evexmo Wonnp
reporter in going the
rounds of politicsl

" resorts:
“* Come, lot's havo a drink,"
**Ho h ns beon o Senstor four years and s

** Then ho is either houcst or has had hard

" The Navy-Yard is good for 4,000 Demo-
orntic voters,”
' Yes, and you ean put down 6,000 for the

** He puts on airs because his brothor is an

I that Tom Ochiltree? Why, he looks
liko a Democrat,”
100 that Henry George will get
n Illl't'ltj'l.::l Jobs Xait

¢ voles di fi
Governor in l’MH';"" ’ o L R
he got 77,000, of which 43,000 were

' The clnmbuki sens tal.
Jamen J, lluml: ,’Iumku Tuli.." g TR

o J, Power, P. J,, ls a self-made
* Yes, ho made himself o Police Justioe.”

wilios stop the bosses

when they bogin to raffle off the offices ¥

It in cnny for mo to stop drinking, but it
ust as ensy to begin ngain,”

He was the best primary inspector T over
suw. Now he is hid away in the Custom.

** Guess_the leaders are sorry they coaxed
Abram B, Hewitt so hard to accept the Mayor-

ues Chief Justice Patrick Glad-

ou peen Fred Gibhs to.night p"*
11 the boys know how the offices
are to be divided up, then they will declare
cruselves onndidates,”
*“He will be a candidate for the nomina-
tion for Burrogate if Tammany Hall gots it."
' Whiat a ehance we Republicans will have
if you Democrats no;

o favorites or unfit

“ Ex-Bheriff James O'Brien will bet $1,000
ry George will get 100,000 v

* What & roll-eall the names of the bank
cashiers, defsulters and boodlers now in
Cannda wounld make,"

"Pt{!ltiu. not baseball, is the national

LN
“1 wonder if the
torches next year,

 MUWpaper on the Sabbath to read what It was

Friends of Mise Marian Dooth, the aotress, ¢
Tior attontion to the faoct that sho was (ha csntre of
A group of six short-haired women on "
yoatarday. Pretty giria seem 1o be wolng in o
fighting ** erops " In nnususl number this fall,

The Rev. Dr. Joseph Parker, who registers st
the Everett In o dashing hand from **The Oy |
Temple, Landon, " left this week for a brief lootas-
Ing tonr In Connecticut.  He will be baok to-mots
row but I not expected to preach Su owlng
1o fatlgue from his recent ennmn‘ll.w' g

The Rev. John Browne, of Derry, who is hore'
Filsiig funds to help his congregation builde
manse, heard that Tue Wortp sald
Pleasant about him Bunday, but he wonldn't bay

He wos surprised to learn that new
permitted o be gold on Sandey in New York,
A great many Panama dealers boy tobaceo
Now York, although they rench hore on the Db( o
vina ilne wteamers,  Central Americans st the,
Unlon Square Hotel now number F. Yeans, Dego
de Yinza and J. Humphroys, of Panams; Frank
Arlas, of Aeapuleo, and Dr, José Weber, of Oarige
wena, in their ranka.  Hafael de la Cove, of Venes
zuold, and J, O. Barget, of Panama, are st the
Hoffman, A
Some twenty years agoa bridegroom, who may
be ealled John Smith s an aid to | T
brought hia wifo on the wedding tour to & welle
known Broadway hotel. He has come backmow
with another bride of precisely the same age as his
firat, and haa prevaiiod on the hotol clerk to pare
mit him for a while to conceal his identity, He
remembers how his New York friends guyesd hm
in 1564 mbout marrying so young a woman, He
WA protty woll off then, but he connts his fortune
In aix fgures now and Is s big man in & city nof

vory Tar off,
—————
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and here I am with rust on oreases of my

ACTORS WHO LIKE TO FISH.

McKee Rankin is o devoted flsherman,
Joe Murphy has a fishing outfit in Maine.
William Orane fishes when his yacht s be-

Lawrence Barrett finds flshing conducive
ﬁwmd Harrigan is a handy man with pole
E&lwﬁd Sothern fishes because it facilitates

James Collior boasts of his Bheepshead Bay
schievements,

Dixey m.*liaivrnlly finds his bait stolen, but
Al Follin likes to troll for blus-fish in the

Oliver Doud Byron drops & hoop in the
Blirewsbury River.,

Froderick Robinson is o familiar fisherman
in Canadian waters,

Nod Marsden has  almost flshed out
Bchroom Lake this

Frank Muoyo has the reputation of knowing
every trout stream in Pennsylvania.

Lester Wallack spends days and daye
angling off the dock at Mamaroneck.

** Billy " Florenee wonld not set well if he
could not fish ocossionally in the Resti-

fall.

Competitlon Shounld He the Life of Trade.
bot sar ** Latest English, " ** White-Caps, " ** Crogs-
Criuntsy " cigarettes have Lo mlhr!l_hcln'r with such

B oompetibon. hoy far surpass an
¥ h’.’lnnw 'I"uh’:mm Uo., N-:
o manofscturers, *,*

Boa good girl; and

Mlewsant drewus to you,"

She dido’t go the next morning, nor the
At the end of a few days
Trenholm hired another room in the housoe
that be had imposed upon me
1 wis quite silly, as I liked to
have him with me better than not,  He kept
close wateh of lier ub frst, never lettin

sud woe had all
o famille,  After
gradually  begnu to

place wore confidence in her, asit becams
ovidont that she was guite content with hoer
oomfortable quarters,
mouey to go shopping with, and she used
huppy after an hour or
two in the Bon Marche or the Magnsin du
Heor wardrobe was liberally fm.
wroved at his expense, though there is no
inrm in saving that I tried to induce him to
let e shure tho cost,
fully self.reliant girl,
spent wade o ineredible fmprovement in
Her new dresses were eon.
sidera ll}' longer than the old one, her bon.
nets wors tasty, and her hair, which bhad
hung dishevellod below her whist, now ap.
peared arrunged in the mode usual wi

** How old are yon, Déja " sail Trenholm
at dinner, He always ealled
her V' Déjin," from the first words we heard
her uttor, aud I don't think she gave either
of us any othor name.

“I don't know," was her reply. ** No
What should you think »"
olm, pausing to kip his
“when I first suw you lying on the
thought you were about , When
you woke up and
on ou must at
twelve. And now,

fourteen."

He finnlly gave her

Bl was o wondoer-
The franes that she

an to talk I made a
. you look

sounded to
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wtel night, **

rate, I shall be your grand.mere."

to my intended calling.

We were soon tired of dining in the

and began to go sbout the mmg.
One day, when Trenholm and I had on
an exoursion. we found her upon our retum
in 8 spusm of delight.

" Ah ! Monsionr Charles!™ she ecried, be-
tween her bursts of merriment. ** Do you
know what a jille in the Restsurant Voltaire
waiid to me to.day ¥ Bhe said that I h.l&h
handeomest lover in the Quartier, and
was the envy of every grisette this side the
Seine. Bo you ses what they say of youl
Is it not very droll! Look at me, M
Charles, I am your bom amife—your
heart—do you understand "

She execnted s wild pas de penland
until shie was exhausted. nholm
on ber in s good.natared way. Bhe was
ni pretty a8 a pioture, with her
rosy cheeks aud rounded figure. '* You
that Afe to wind her business and m

such stuff into vonr head,” said he,

hor s louis. Then he took up his guitar—

wus o student ab Cadis,

}h;enld n the § sl
ayed on the Span! 3
R

“ What is that English song that monsieus
gings so wuch ¥ interrupted l‘k‘&
down upon him, * Tell me what
words mean, Monsier Charles.”

Heu gave her a free translation.

" d cxo in lhdd%ﬂhm—{)nnj bg'.r" she im.
guired, growing su y sobar,

L h.¥n Spn.ﬁ.\. acrusa the Pyreneces from
the country where you hot-headed Gassons

live,"

“ And monsionr was & student thare M A s

“Notat all. It is only & A

“#hon monsieur did lt{at m love to &
" ghe murmured to L

And, ns she left




